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word,  d'you think she'd say it?   Not on your life-

Nature destined her to be a saint and it's damned lucky

for her that I'm around to give her the opportunity of

earning a heavenly crown.

ETHEL: [With a chuckle] Come on, give me your arm.
SYDNEY: {Putting on a cockney accent,] Spare a copper for a

poor blind man, sir.

{They go out.
Lois: I'll just go and hunt for that ball.   I think I know

more or less where it is.

WILFRED: I'd come with you if I weren't so lazy.
k Lois: No, stay there.   You'll only wreck the flower beds

with your big feet.
WILFRED: -I like that. I flatter myself not many men of my

size have smaller feet than I have.
Lois: Modest fellow, aren't you?  Give me a shout when

Evie comes.

[She disappears into the garden.
WILFRED: Good-looking girl that. Nice too. And she's got

a head on her shoulders.
COLLIE: Plays a good game of tennis.
WILFRED:  Funny she shouldn't have been snapped up

before now.   If I was a young fellow and  single I

shouldn't hesitate.
COLLIE: She hasn't got much chance here, poor thing. Who

the devil is there she can marry in a place like this?
WILFRED: I wonder you don't have a cut in yourself.
COLLIE: Fm fifteen years older than she is. And I haven't

got a bean.
WILFRED: Girls nowadays who live in the country have to

take what they can get,

COLLIE: Nothing doing as far as Fm concerned.
WILFRED: [With a shrewd look at Km.] Oh!